Il8                       MY    FATHER

concerned about national affairs, and even local
affairs took up less time than formerly. He saw
much more of mother and the rest of us,

He was still a guardian and a councillor; he
remained a candidate for Parliament. He was, in
fact, defeated in a three-cornered fight in Bow and
Bromley in 1906. My impression is that at this
period he devoted more time to living instead of
occupying himself almost exclusively with the lives
of others and with the means of life in general.
His regular attendance at Church and interest in
the doings of the Parish filled some of his socialist
friends with disgust. They had the common but
erroneous notion that even real Christians were
more concerned with the next world than with this.
They believed with Lenin that religion was the
opium of the people. If George Lansbury were a
real Socialist, they argued, he would not waste
precious time on it.

Every Sunday afternoon, father conducted the
bible class and many a time have I heard him
answering with sincerity and the wisdom of experience
the sceptical questionings of the young, primed to
the muzzle with the atheistic teachings of Robert
Blatchford. To-day Blatchford is a Spiritualist,
but twenty-five years ago he was applauded and
denounced because of his two books, God and my
Neighbour and Not Guilty, both of them clever if
elementary works based on the "deterministic"
theories of Haeckel and others. These books were
all the rage amongst thoughtful youngsters of those